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Dramatis Per ſonæ. 


i Jupiter, e 5 Mr. Legg. 
Juno, 5 Mrs. Stevens. 


Apollo, Mtr. Mattocks; 


Pan, | ; „„ | Mr. Dunſtal. 


M 0 R . . FR 
Midas, e Mr. Shuter. 
Dameztas, Mr. Dibdin. 
— Mr. Beard. 
My, n, 
Daphne, 1 7 - Mia" Baker. 
98 Nya. OS 5 Mrs. Mattocks, 


8 C EN E, fb on Mount Ohms, afterwards 
555 the paſtures 7 290. 
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8 C E N E | 


The curtain "ll diſcovers the Heathen Deities, 

| ſeated amidſt the clouds, in full council: they ad- 
_ dreſs Jupiter in Chorus, SCCOMPERING * all the * 
inſtruments. ä A 


| Chorus of all the Gods, 


0 7 E, in os 4 8 
"IF the ſh Lord-May'r, 

bn his nods 

Men and Gods 

Keeps in awe, 

When he winks © 

Heaven fhrinks, 

When he ſpeaks 

Hel ſqueaks, 
Earth's globe i is but his fawe 
Cock of the ſhoot 
He bears deſpatic rule, 
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oven fate 
The 0 great, 
Mui not prate, 
His bald pate 
Jove would cuff, 
Fle s ſo bluff,” 
For a firaw. 
5 Cow 'd deities 
Like mice, in cheeſe 
fo tir muſt ceaſe, 


Or gnaw. 


Fus. ( rif ing. ) Immortals, you have heard your plains | 
tive ſover x | 


35 And culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern 
Brook ſpies upon us? Shall Apollo trample 


On our commands ? We'll make him an example. 


As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 


We'll make you to your colt, know—we' re "our em- 
pee 


Juno. I'll take the law. ( Jup. ) My proftor, with 


a ſummons 


Shall cite you, fir, t'appear at Doctor's Commons. . 
Fup. Let en firſt PI chaſe from Heaven yon 


varlet. 


Juno. What, for detecting you and your yie har 2 


lot X 
AI R . 

Think not lewd Fove _ 

Thus to wrong my chaſle "DS 
For ſpite of your rakehelly gedbead, 
By day and by might, 

Juno will have her right, 

MWMor be, of dues nuptial, defrauded. 
Il ferrit the haunts 

Of your female gallants, 

In vain you in darkneſs encloſe them, 
Your 1765 avourite jades, 
Wo unge to the ſhades, 


r into cows metamorphoſe them. 


Js. 


FV 


up. Peace termagant, I ſwear by Styx—our thunder | 


Shall hurl him to the earth, nay never wonder, 
Te ſworn it gods. 


OY Hold, hold, „ have patience | 
| Papa—No bowels for your own relations 1 


| A1 R III. 
? Be your friends adi ed. 
| DD 22 80 too haſiy rf 


* Maugre your bolts, and wiſe bead, 
The world will think you mad. 


What worſe can Bacchus teach men, 

His roaring bucks, when drunk, 

: Then break the lamps, beat "watchmen 
And fragger to ſome punk, 


I Js. You faucy ſcoundrel—there fir—come Dit. 


order," , 
Down Phcoebus, down to earth, well hear no farther, 


Roll, thunders, roll; blue lightnings flaſh about him, 


FP blab ſhall find our ſky can do without him. 


Thunder and lightning. Jupiter darts a bolt at him, he 


Falls. — Jupiter recaſſumes his throne, and the Gods 


all aſcend 1 ingi "g the initial chorus. 


eve i bis hav: &e. 
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8 c E NE II. 


4 champaign country wh a dl Mont ne ; Violent form 


of thunder and lightning. A ſhepherd feeding in the 
field is rouſed by it and runs away frighted, leaving 

his cloak, hat, and guittar, behind him, Apollo (as caſt 
from heaven) falls to the earth, with a rude ſhock, and 
lies for a while flunn'd: at length he begins to move, 
riſes, « advances, and looks * 8 Jpeaks. * which, 
enter to him Sau. 8 


5 bat a cruſh! a pretty > PAN tumble * 
M e— ſweet ſir your humble. | 
Well, down 0 bones brooms fore pep- 
= per di | 


Apol. Zo ks 


5 Here booms? 1 ſtay. —What can I do ?—turn ſhep- 


herd. ©” -- [Puts on the cloak, Se. 6. 


A lucky thought.—In this diſguiſe, Apollo 


No more, but Pol the ſwain, ſome flock PII follow. 


Nor doubt I, with my voice, guittar, and perſon, _ 
Among the nymphs to kick up ſome diverſion. 


Sileno. Whom have we here! a ſlightly conn — 
and ſturdy: :- = 

Hum—plays, I fee, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 

Seems out of place—a ſtranger, —all in tatters, 

I'll hire him—he'll divert my wife and ns 


| —Whence, and what art thou . 


Pol. An orphan lad, fir ! 


Pol. is my name z—a ſhepherd once my dad, fir; 
 I'th' upper parts here tho' not born to ſerving, | 
; I' now take on, for faith I'm almoſt ſtarving. 


Sileno. You've drawn a prize th" lottery. to 
have I too; 


an mthe maſter you could belt apply t to. 


3 


Since you mean to bire for ſervice, 
Come with me, you jolly dog ; 
You can help to bring home harveſt, 
Tend the foes and feed the hog. 
Ha la la. 


Wi th thred crowns, your - landing wages, 
Yeu ſhall daintily be fed; 

Bacon, beans, ſalt beef, cabbages, | 
 Butter-milhy, and oaten-bread. 


Fa la * g 


Come Aride hands, you'll live in clever, 
When we get you once at home, 

Ard when daily labour's over _ 
Well all dance to 188 Jens ſrum. 


Ta l a l. | 


: Pol. 7 frrite Lan; Fd take your r offer, 


"MM. Do, frrike FOCI ; "tis kind 7 * 3 
Pol. I ftrike hands, and take your fer; 


Farther on I may fare worſe 3 
2 I can no longer ſuffer 
| An cute, and * purſe. 
Va la la. 


Sil. Farther ſeeking you'll fare worſe ; 
Pol. Farther an I may fare worſe, 
Sil. Pity ſuch a lad ſhould ſuffer; 
Pol. Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer, 
Sil. Hungry guts, and empty purſe. 
Pol. TT eus and empty * 2 


Fa ö la la. 


Exeunt, dancing, and ſinging: 


C SCENE. 


10 F 8. 


SCENE III. 


5 $1180 s Farm Houſe. 
Faber Daphne and Nyſa, Myſis following bebind. 


= 2 Nyſa, how goes on yore Midas' courte 
ip? 
""_— Your ſweet Dametas, pimp to his great 1 wor- 
LT Ws 
Brought me from him a purſe ; — but the cutie 
I've cur'd him, I believe of ſuch commiſſions. | 
Daph. The moon- .calf ! This muſt blaſt him with 
my father. h 
Ny Right. So we” re rid of the two o frights toge- 
r 
Both. Ha! ha! ha Ha wil 6 
Myſ. Hey day! what mare's nente found ? "ow For 
ever grinning: 
Ye rantipoles—ir s thus you mind your ſpinning? 2 


A GT R V. 
| Girls are == 
To miſchief prone, 
Tf ever they be idle, © 
Who would rear | 


Two daughters fair, 
 AMAuſtholda Heady bridle : 
For here they ſkip, 
And there they trip, 

And this and that way fadle. . 
 Giddy maids, 
Poor /illy jades, _ 

All after men are godding; "3 
They flirt pell-mell, 

Their train to Jewell, 

T0 coxcomb, coxcomb adding: 

To ev'ry fop 

They're cack-a-hoop 
And ſet their mothers nodding, 


5 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Sileno introducing. Pol. 


Ii. Now, dame, and girls, no more let's hear you 
grumble 


At too hard toil:—1 chanc'd, juſt | now, "oh Rumble | 
On this ſtout drudge, —and hir'd him—At for labour. 
To'm lad—then he can play, and ſing, and caper, 
Myſ. oi ine rubbiſh to bring home, a linz thrum- | 
mer} - - 
{to Pol) What art thou good for? ſpeak, thou rag- oe 
ged mummer. = 
Ny/. Mother, for ſhame— 
Myſ. Peace, ſaucebox, or I'll nat vou. 
Pol Goody, my ſtrength and parts you under value. 
1 For his and your work, * briſk and * . 
 Daph. A ſad cheat elſe— ; 
_ What you jack-a-dandy * 


N VI. 3 = 
Pride goody, FE aſe to moderate the rancour + of your tongue : . x 
Why flaſh thoſe fparks of fury fi from your eyes? | 
| Remember when the judgment”s weak, the os is Areng. 
| 4.  firanger why will you deſpiſe ? 
Phy me 
Try me 
| Prove, ere you deny me: 
If you caſt me 
Of, you blaſt me 


Never more to _ 


SCENE V. 


Enter Myſis, Sileno, Nyſa, Daphne. 

M 5 Sirrah, this inſolence deſerves a drubbing. 
_ With what ſweet temper he bears all her ſnub- 
(aſide) 

Sil. 0 


ons, no more e words---go boy and get your 


dinner, = 
| C2 SCENE. 


C»„»„»‚ n >, ©, aſe We 
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Daph. To a lad, fol 


Sil. 


5 Sil. 


— — — 


12 4 D A | S. 


SCENE Vi. 


: F; ye, why ſo croſs erain'd to a young beginner? 


"Ny So modeſt 
 Daph. So genteel ! 
| Sil. (to My.) Not pert, nor lampiſh. 
My/. Would he were hang'd ! 
* and Daph. La! mother why ſo frumpiſh ? 


AIR VII. 


0 Ny. Mama, how can you be jo M natur 4, 


2 the gentle, 2 7 * ſain? 0 
mb'd, ſo featur d, 
Sure tis Wax, to | give pain, 
| Sure tis cruel, tc. 


Myr. Girls for you my fears perplex me, 


Im alarm d on your account: 


5 Syl. Wife, in vain you teize and vex ne, 5 


I will rule depend 577 t. 


| 5 4 1 98 Ams 
Ny. andy Mama, how can you be ef Aonaturd, 5 
Daph. 1 4h, ab, to a lad % limb'd and fratur'd: 8 
I and; To the gentle, handſome ſwain, 


aph. Sure "tis cruel to give pain; 
Nyſ. and) Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
Daph. J To the gentle, handſome ſwain. 
My. Girls, for you my fears perplex me, 
T m alarm'd on your account. 
Sil. ; Wi ife, in vain you teize and « Vex me, 
” "EP 10100 rule depend _ =” 
Nyſ. Rn 
Myſ. +: Pha ! Pſha! 
| Diph.. FE 
| 1 7 8 Ah ! ah ! 3 5 
Daph. Mama, how can you be ſo lane * 
| i Pha, pſba, you muſt not be jo Hll-notur 'd; 
Ab, ah, to a a lad fe limb” 4. fe featur'd i * 


Doepb. 


Where is old Pan? 


M I D . 24 


Daph. 1 To the gentle handſome fan, 
Su. He's a gentle handſome favain. 
Nyſ. Sure "tis cruel 19 give pain. 
_Myf. J 745 my pleaſure to give pain. 
Daph. J Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
ö { He's a gentle handſome ſeoain. 
T the 25215 handſome ſthyain. 
2 To your odious ys rite fiain 


8 E E N E VII. 


E 1 ter Midas and Damals. 
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Mid. Nyſa, you fay, refus'd the guineas Britin. 
Dan. - pleaſe your worſhip—ſhe is wond'rous 

ittiſh, 

Mid. I'll have her, coſt what will Odſbobs—I : 
force her— | 
Dam. The halte? = 
| Mid. As for madam, Pl Jivores Wet I 

Some favoured lout in cog our bliſs oppoſes. 0 
Dam. Ay, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our noſes. 
Mid. I've heard of chat Pal's tricks, — of his fly 

tampering _ 

To fling poor Pan, but I'll ſoon ſend him ſcampering. 5 

»Sblood, I'll commit him—drive him to the e 


2 —_ 8 
N. n ä 5007; 


6 A Bs Tu Eon pe 
— _ ne 9 


Dam. Pipling, Sir, at the ol at ; 
Mid. Run, fetch RE ſhall bit « on x ſome erpe· 
dient 1 4% 5 
To rout this Pol. * 
Dan, 1 fly; J (going returns) Sir, your obedient. . 
u. 


SCENE. 


14 * 


8 E N E VIII. 
Mid. What boots my being Sele, 


Juſtice of Peace, and Qiorum; 
_ _Church-warden---Knight o'th” ſhire, 
An Cuſtos Rotulorum; _ 
If ſaucy little te s heart rebellious, - 


My ſquireſhip ghts, and banker aſter fel- 
Jows 5 | 


A: 1 R vllt. 
Shall a paltry a not fit to wipe my foes, 


Dare my amours to croſs ? 
| Shall a peaſant minx, when Juftic ce Midas wober, 
Her noſe up at him toſs? 
No I'll kidnap—then peſſeſs her. 
71 ja her Pol a ſlave, pet mundungus in exchange z 3 
| So glut to the height of pleaſure 
My love and my revenge. 


"OM F. Ul tidnap, Oc. : Exit. 


SCENE 1X. 


Pan is diſcover'd ſitting at a table, with a PET LAT th 
pipes, and tobacco before ty. his bagpipes lying 
by him. = 


AIR IX. 


Pan. Jupiter wenches and drinks, 
_ Hie rules the roaſt in the ſhy, 
1 et he's a fool if he thinks 
| That he's as happy as I. 
Fiunso rates him 
And grates him, 
nd leads his highneſs a weary li es 7 
1 bave my laſs, 
And my glaſs, 
Aud alte 4 lauch. s merry k "BY 


M 1 D A W 


Let him fluſter 
And bluſter, : 
Yet cringe to his harridan's farbella; 1 
To my fair tulips, 
I glew lips, 
| 4 clink the cannikin here below. | 


8 85 E N E 2 


an Pan; 


Dam. There ſits the old ſoaker——his pate trou- 
ei | 
How the world wags—ſo he gets drink and vittle: 

Hoa, maſter Pan Gad you've trod on a thiſtle ! 

You may pack up your all, fir, and go whiſtle. 

The wenches have turn'd Kail 80 yon buck-ranter, 
Tickled by his Py "Ivy ſcorn Took chanter. LT 


Al K ꝑ—J 
All around the maypole how they trot, 
= Hot SE 
FRET. = 
And good ale have gots. 3 
PE Emp Routing, 
Shouting, 
At you flouting, 
Fleering, 
Teering, 
And what not. 
There i is old Sileno — 2 a | mad 
= Lad 


= DO 
To ſee us ſad, 
|  Cof' ring, 
Fay rengs 
i bile Pol, ſeraping, 
 Coaxes 
The laſſes 
As he 65 aad, 
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vc ENE 11. 


| Mys15, Pan, NT 
. O pan the devil to pay—both my futs 


frantic ! 


Both in their tantrums, for yon cap'ring antic. 
But 'I. go ſeek em all—and if I find 'em, 
Il drive em—as if Old Nick were e behind em. 


Going, 5 
Pan. Lou, FIERO ve t flounce ; 3 

Avaſtdiſguiſe your fury. 
Pol we ſhall trounce. 


_ is lage and jury. 
A I R 5 8 


Myr Sure 1 Joall run with vexation di PIETY 


To ſee my purpoſes thus counteratted ! 
This way or that way, or which way ſoever, 
All ys run contrary io my endeauour. 
| Daughters projecting 
Their ruin and ſhame, 
Fathers neglecting 
The care of their fame ; ; 
Nur ing in boſom a treacherous viper; 
Here's a fine dance——but tis be pays the piper. 
| 11 ant. | 


SCENE XII. 


A 1h end lawn, near Sileno's farm, flocks grazing at 


a diſtance, — a tender flow Jour ee Daphne eraſes 
melanchalic and ſilent ; Nyla watching her, 
| [Then Daphne returns running. 


1 0 ho' ! is it ſo—Miſs Daphne in the dumps ? 


Mum —ſnug's the word—T'I] lead her ſuch 2 dance 


Shall make her ſtir her ſtumps. 
To all her ſecret haunts, | 
Like her ſhadow, I'll follow cad aw her: : 


| And, n mama ſhall hear on't if I catch her. 


[ retires, 


n e 


Dapb. 1 how my heart goes pit-a-pat ! what : 
_____ thumping 5 | 
Eier ſince my father brought us home this bumpkin, = 

AM TM 
He 5 as tight a lad to ſee to, 1 8 4 


As &er ſtept i in leather ſhoe, 
And, what's better, hell love me tov, 
And to him Ii prove true blue, 


; The my ſiſter caſts a Hawk's eye 
15 1 40% what ſhe can do, 
Ie &erloo#®d the little doxy, 

Pm the girl he means to Woo. 


 Hither I flole out to meet him, 
Flelll no doubt, my ſteps purſue, 

 Ff the youth prove true, [ll fit him; 
of be's faiſe—T ll fit him too, 


cnc + rags OO EY AY?" PEI 
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s c E N E XIII. 
Daphne, Pol. 


Pol. Think o the Dei is faid, 


He's at your ſhoulder— 
"This wench was running in my head, 
0 pop Ven her. 


3 1 R XIII. 


Lonely med affwage my N % 

At your feet a tender ſwain 
Prays you will not let him languiſh, 
One hind loo would eaſe his pain. 
Did you know the lad who courts you 
le not long needs fue in vain, 
Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports==-you 

Scarce will meat his like again, 1 


D Daph. 


18 1 ö OY 


Dep, Sir; you're ſuch 2n oglio, 
of perfection in folio, 
No damſel can reſiſt you: 
Jour face ſo attractive, 
5 Limbs ſo ſupple and active, 
That by this light, 
At the firſt fight, 
I could have run | and kifs'd * 


41 XIV. 


Tf you can Frog as well as you modulate, 

: Wi th the addition. of that pretty face, 

1 Pan, who was held by our ſhepherds a God o 1273 3 
= Will be kick'd out, and you ſet in his place. 


His beard ſo frowſy, his geſtures ſo awkward are, 
Ad his bagpipe has ſo drowſy a drone, | 
8 That if they find you, as I did, no backwarder, 

Bd . Vu may count on all the girl as your own. 


My. ( . within ) Pol, Pol, make haſte, came 
hither. 


Pol. Death, what a time to call, 

Oh! rot your old lungs of leather. 
| B'ye Daph, 
Daph. Bye Pal. 


SCENE xIV. 


Nyſa, Daphne. | 


M. Marry come up, ſorſooth, 
't me, you forward vixen, 


You chooſe to play your tricks on 3 
And could your liquoriſh tooth 
Find none but my ſweetheart to fix TY 
Dahl. Marry come up again, 
Indeed; my dirty couſin! 


Have you a right to every ſwain ? 
Ny * tho' a dozen, 


SS 4 SS + k 169 
. 


Daph. My manikin miſs, 45 you fancy that Pol 

Can ever be caught by an infant's dol ? 

| Nyr. Can you, miſs Maypole, fuppoſe he will alt 

I.᷑ love with the gianteſs f ul bl 
 Daph, Pigmy elf, 

Nyf. = Coloſſus 2 

Both. You will lie till you're aul upon the bel 1. 


; Daph. You flump o "up gutter, you hop my thumb, 
A huſband for you muſt from Lilliput come. 
Nyſ. You flalking fleeple, you gawly flag, 5 

— rogdignage 


Your "I muſt come from 4 
 Daph. Sour grapes, HK 
_ Ny. „ apes, il 
Both. ru humble your vaniiy, miſtreſs Trage. i 
x Ht. Mil. your afſurance 3 
Ny). Ad miſs your high airs Rp — 
Daph. I. paſt all indurance. 1 
Ny). Are at their laſt prayrs. 9 
Daph. No more re of thoſe freedoms, miſs Nyſa, 1 hes. b 
_ Nyſ. Mis Daphne's —_— Muſt be lower” da Pegs = 
Daph. Poor ſpite ! 1 
Nyſ. | Pride . / 8 1 4 
ek ; Liver white ! : 


8 Rare ſport! 
mo ph. i: ſhew your teeth, ſpitfire, do, but you can't bite, 
+ Ny. This W 8 will be laid in tbe dirt. 


Poor ſpite, & " 
Pride hui, le. 


Exp or THe FirsT AcT. | 
ba D 2 ACT 


ACT I. 80 ENE I. 
: A 6G: n O v r. | 


Enter Ny ſa — by Midas. 


URN, tygreſs, turn; nay fly NOt 
I have thee at a why not. 
How comes it, little Nyſy, 
That heart to me ſo icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder 
Burnt up ta very cinder ? 
Nyſ. Sire to my virtue ever ped 
Firm as a rock 
I ſcorn your ſhock; 
But why this attack! > 
A miſs can you lack 
Who have a wife already? 


Mid. Ay there's the curſe—but PR is old and ſickly ; 


Mid. 


And would my Nyſa grant the favour quickly, 
Would ſhe yield now—lI ſwear by the lord Pry 
The moment madam's coffin'd—Her PI marry. 


41 4. 


O what pleaſures will abound 
Men my wife is laid in ground 
T.et earth cover her, © 

| Fell dance over her © 

ye TWWhen my wife is laid in ground. 


Ob haw happ y ſhould I be, . 
Mould little Nyſa pig with me 
5 Hobo ['d mumble her, © 
Touze and tumble her, 


Would Hitle Nyſa Pig with Mee 


IMC : 


M 20 WM K & = 


, Young birds alone are caught with chaff, 
At your baſe ſcheme I laugh. 

Mid. Vet take my vows,— 

N. I would not take your bond, ſir. 
Mid. Half my eſtate 
NM. No, nor the whole 


m fond fir, - 


 Neer will I be left i the lurch; 
Ceaſe your bribes and te - . 
Tall Tm made a bride i' the church 
4 ll keep man from meddling. © 
What are riches 
And foft ſpeeches 2 
Baits and fetches 
To bewitch us; 
hen you've won us 
And undone us, 
 Cloy'd you ſhun us, 
Frotuning on us, 


For our Beedleſi piddling | Exit. | 


SCENE II. 


Midas, then Pan and Pol, Iifening. 


Mid Well, maſter Pol Tl! tickle, 
For him, atleaſt, I have a rod | in pickle: 
' When he s in limbo 
Not thus our hoity toity miſs 
„ Will ſtick her arms a-kimbo. 
Pan. So ſquire, well met 1 flew to know your 
buſineſs. | 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol we muſt bring down on 
bis knees. 
Pan. That were a feat indeed; ;—a ſeat to brag on. 


Mid. Let's home we'll there concert it o'er 2 
flagon. | 


I'll make him ſkip 
Pan, As St. George did the ente. 


22 


Ny 


mn x0. A 6. 
AI R III. 
77 into your hen yard 


The treacherous reynard 


Steals ſlily, your poultry to „ | 


With gun you attack him, 
i th beagles you track him, 


AlP's fair to deſtroy the fell ſavage. 


85 Pol, who comes picking. 
Up my tender chicken, 


Mo means de I ſeruple fo 16; ; 
With pow'r I'll S erbear bim, 


With fraud ll enſuare bim. 


+ hook or by crook be fhall vaniſh. 
SC E NE III. 


A Lawn before Mivpas's Houſe, 


Enter Nyſa. 


f Good lack! what is come o'er me? 
Daphne has ſtep'd before me! 
Envy and love devour me. 


Pol, doats upon her Phiz dan 
Iis that ſticks in my gizzard. 


[Excunt, 


Midas appears now twenty times more hideous 


Ah, Nyſa, what reſource ? 
Death alive 


AIR IV. 


In thoſe greaſy old tatters 
His charms brighter ſhine 3 
Then his guittar he clatters 
M itb tinkling divine: 
But, my ſiſter, 
Ah! he 12 her, 


And me he paſi d by; 


I'm jealous _ 


Oo tho fellows 


Bad taſte and blind eye. 


a cloyſter. 


—yet thither muſt I run, 
And turn nus. 
Prodigious! © 
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8 e E NE Iv. 


M IDA * Parlour, 


Midas, Myſis, and Pan, i in conſultation « over a large bowl 7 
of punch, pipes and tobacco. 


Mo d. Come, Pan, your toaſt—— 

Pan, Here goes, our noble Umpire, 

Myſ. And Pol's defeat. L'Il pledge i itin a bumper, 

Mid. Hang him, in every —_— that whelp 228 
croſs'd us. 

Ayſ. Sure he's the Devil himſelf, 

Pan. Or doctor Fauſtus. 

My/. = ! . Pan would you but — 

| ickle, 

This Pol would ſoon be in a wretched _. | 
Pan. You reaſon right—-- bs 
Mid. His toby I ſhall tickle, _ | 
A. Look, ſquire, I've ſold my puter ber it's 5 

price is 

At your command, do but this jobd for My/ 7 

Count em Six guineas and an old "or 

Keep Pan, and ſha ame that ſcape-grace coram lit. ; 
Mid. Goody, as 'tis your requeſt, 

I pocket this here ſtuff, 
And as for that there peaſant, 
Truſt me I'll work his buff, 
At the muſical ſtruggle 
PIl bully and juggle; 
My award's 
Pour ſure card, | 

| Blood, be ſhall fly his 1 $ enough. 

Par. Well bd, my lad of wax. 
Mid. Let's end th' tankard, 5 
I have no head for buſineſs till I've drank hard, 


| 1 have my guts brains in them till they” re 
a 


When Im moſt rocky I beſt fit my bade. 


a 


Mid, 
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Mid. Well, come, let's take one bouze, and roar 
a catch, | I 
Then part to our i 
Pan. A match. 
. A match. 
135 KR V. 
(Mid. Maſter Pol © 
985 5 _ his toll-de-roll-loll Ik 
T I buffet away from the lain, ir 
Pan. And [ll ft — PT fr 
: Your worſhip's fit” 
1 With all my might and 1 2 ; 
| Myf. And Il have a thump, 
= _ Though he is ſo plump, 
Ot And makes fuch a woundy racket. 
Mid. III bluff, | 
Pan. Til rough, 
Myſ. Plhuf, 
Mid. T'll cuff, | 
Omn. And 1 warrant we ve pepper bi jacket 
Mid, For all his cheats, | 
And wenthing feats, 
He hall rue on his knees” em, 
O ſhip, by goles, 
As high as Paulis, | 
Like ugly witch on beſom z 
 Arraign'd he ſhall be, 
"Of treaſon to me 
; Pan. And I with my mw will back it; 
LR»... fear, 
Mid. Pl ſnare, 
Myſ. 17 tear. 
Omn. O rare! 
And Il warrant we pepper his jacket. 


„ NEV. 


Huter Sileno and Damztas, in warm argument. 


Sil. oy Days a wife for thee ; the ſquire's baſe pane 
| h ar: | 35 
To the plantations ſooner would I ſend her, 


Dam. Sir, your wool wife appro my offers, | 


Sil. Name her not, Hag of Endor, 
What knew ſhe of thee but thy c6ffers ? 


Dam. And ſhall this ditch born whelp, this Jack- 


anapes, 
By dint of congees and of ſcrapes — 


Sil. Theſe are thy ſlanders and that canker'd 14 .— ö 


Dam. A thing made up of pilfer'd rags —— 
Sil. Richer than thou with all thy brags 


Of N and * and __y ago. 


A 1 


Tf a rival thy character 1 
In perfection he'll find out a flaw; 3 
ith black he will paint 
; Make a de il of a ſaint, 
And change to an owl a maccaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wiſe 
Who his friends good advice will b! 
| Who, when danger is nigh, 
| Throws his ſpeRacles by 
And blinks thro a green girl's eyes! 2 
Sil. You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 
Dam. You are fool d by a beggerly ſcrub; 
Dur betters you ſnub. 
Sil, Ibo will lend me a club, 

- This inſolent puppy to drub? 

5 Your an impudent pimp and a grub, 
Dam. You're cajol d by a beggarly ſcrub. , 

Sil. Mo will rot in a powdering tub. 
Dam. I bom the prince of acts 7 45. 2 
Sil. A guinea for a club, 

Dam. Your bald pate you'll rub. 

Sil. Tbis muckworm to drub. 

Dam. When you find that your cub 

Sil. Rub off, firrah, rub, firrah, rub. 


Dam. Js debauch'd by @ whiy'd jllabus. {Fucks ; 


* a 2 
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Daph. 


Nyſ. 
Daph. 
Nyſ. 
Daph. 
Nyſ. 


Nyſ. 


Daph. | 


Both „ 


W104: 4 
SCENE. --: 
Enter Myſis attended by Daphne and Nyſa. 
2 Soh ah attend the * ſhall drive 
hence | 
Your vagabond- 
Sil. I ſmoke your foul contrivance. 


Dapb. Ah Ny, our fate depends upon this iſiw— 

Ny/. Daph.—for your fake, my claim I here forego. 

And with your Pol much joy I wiſh you. 
Daph. O, gemini, ſay'ſt thou me ſo? 

Dear creature let me kiſs you. | 
N. Let's knee], and beg his ſtay, papa will back us. 

Daph. Mama will ſtorm. 


Ny /. What — ſhe can but whack | 


AIR VII. 


: Mather, ſure you never 15 


Will endeavour | 


To difſever 
| From my / ax os N 


o feet a fuain ! 5 
None fo clever 


Der trod the plain. 


Father, hopes you gave her, 


Don't deceive ber; 
Can you leave her 


Sunk for ever 


In pining care? 


Haſte and ſave her 


From black deſpair. 


Think of his modeſt grace, 


His voice, ſhape, and face; 


Hearts alarming, 


Boſom's warming, 


Wrath diſarming, 


With his ſoft lay : | 


He's fo charming, 


Ay, let him ſlay, 
He 5 /o e &c. 


Myſ. 
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dat Shuts, are you bf to ſhame * 
Syl. Wife, wife be more tame. 
Myſ. This is wa 1 

- Sill Sober ſadneſs 45 

FO IT with gladneſs 

Cou'd ſee him ſiuing, 
For his badneſs. 

Sil. T1 no ſuch thing, 

Dam. Muft Pan reſign, to this ſop, bis employment „ 
Mat I, to him, yield of . = enjoyment > 
Myſ. Neer while a tongue I brandiſh, 

FTFTF.op outlandiſh, © 
Daph. ſhall blandiſb. 

f Dam. Will you reject my income 
HJerds and clinkum. 

Sil. Rot and ſint em. 
Dam. Midas mu/? judge. 
Myſ. And Pol muſt fy, 
Sil. Zounds, Pol ſban't budge, 

Myſ. You he N 
Dam. You he, 

M/C, 

"4 wy ou lye, you be. 

"== ? 
Nyſ. Pan's drone is fit for wild cds and bleak mountains 
Daph. Pol's Are. ſuits beſt our cool grots and clear fountains, 
Nyſ. Pol is young and arg, f 


= Paph. Light and airy 
Sil. As à fairy, 


Nyſ. Pan ig old and muſty 
Daph. Stiff and fuſiy 
Sil. Saur and cruſty. 
Daph. Can you baniſh Pol? 
Nyſ. No, no, no no. 
La 
5 B os let bim 6% 


* (4s let bim e. 
Sil. | | 


SCENE 


8 c E N E VII. 
Midas comes forth enrag'd, PORE is a Crowd of Nymph 


and Swains. 


2 4 Peace ho! is hell broke looſe ? what means 
Tais jawing? _ 
Under my very noſe this clapper clawing ! 5 


AIR VIII. 


What the devil's here to do 

Ye logger-heads, and gypſies ? 
Sirraß you, and huſſey ou, 

And each of you tipſey is; 
But Ill as fare pull down your pride a at 
WG: gun, or as Pam Juftice NOS, 


CHORUS. 


0 tremendous juſtice Midas, 


Who ſhall Ps 2 11 Juſtice Midas. | 
/ {All fall proſtate, | . 


AIR me 


Mid. I'm given to e that you're all in a ; pother here 
Diſputing whether Pan or Pol ſhall play to you another year, 
Dare you think your clumſy lugs ſo * to decide as 
The delicate ears of Juſtice Midas? 

Cho. O tremendous, Qc. 


MHid. Soh you allow i it  then— Ye mobiſh rabble I 


BR 0 E N. E VII. 


Enter Pol and Pau Run | 


Oh, here comes Pol, and Pan—now ſtint your gabble. 
Fetch my great chair—1 l quickly end this * 


AIR 


- 


. 29 


SES 7 
Now I'm ſeated 
VII be treated, 
N the ſophi on 5 uren, 
In my preſence | 


Sͤcoundrel peaſants, . 
= Shall nat call thei hun their own. 

| My beheſt i ts, | | 
He who _ bs - — 1 
65 Shall be fd muſician chie 

Nee er the e, fri fe 
Shall ſhew noſe here 

But be tranſported like a a thief, 
| Cho. 0 tremendous, &c. 


Dome. Mafters, will you abide by this condition} 
Pan. 1 aſk no better. 


I am all ſubmiſſion. 15 
Dan Strike up, ſweet Sir. 
Pol. Fir, I attend your leiſure. 
Mid. Pan. take the lead. 
Ou —— Since tis your worlhip's pleaſure, 
ATR XI. 


A pox of your pother about this or that, 
Your ſhrieking or ſqueaking, 4 ſharp or a flat ; 

I'm ſharp by my bumpers, you're flat, maſter Pol 3 
So here goes @ ſet-to at toll- de-roll-loll. 

pen Beauty her pack of of poor lovers would hamper, 

And after miſs one Il o the Mi 2 the fools ſcamper, 


Ding dong, in jag eng, they the lady extol; 
Pray what's all this fuſs for, — roll-loll, 


' Mankind are a medley a chance medley race; 
All fart in * cry to give dame Fortune chace; 
There's catch as catch can, hit or miſs luck is all, 


And luck's the beſt tune of life's toll-de-rall-loll. 


Tue done, pleaſe your worſhip, tis rather too long, 
IT only meant life is but an old ſong 
The world's but a tragedy, comedy, droll, 
M here all act the ſcene of toll- hell-de-roll. 


£30 M 1 4A . 


Mid. By jingo, well perform'd for one of his age; 
How, hang dog, d n't you bluſh to ſnew your viſage? 
Pol. Why, neafter Midas, for that matter, 
TDiis enough to daſh one, i 

To hear the arbitrator, 

In ſuch unſeemly faſhion _ 

One of the candidates beſpatter, 

With ſo much partial paſſio n.. 

| BR - ¶ Midas falls afleep. 


AIR XIL 
Al, happy hours, how flecting 


Te danc'd on duun away; 
Then my Joft vows repeating. 
A Dapbne's feet I lay! 


But from her charms when ſunder d 
| As Midas frowns preſage, 
Each hour will ſeem an hundred, © 
Each day appear an age. 


Mid. Silence this juſt decree all, at your peril, 
Obedient hear,—ellſe I ſhall uſe you very ill. 


Tas DECREE. 
Pan ſhall remain. 


Pol quit the plain. 
Chorus, Oh tremendous, &c. 


Mid. All bow with me to mighty Pan—enthrone 
No'pouting——and with feſtal chorus crown him = ; 
[be crowd form two ranks beſide the chair and join 

in the chorus, whilſt Midas crowns him with bays.] 
CHORUS. ONT. 
See triumphant fits the bard 
Cron d with bays, his due reward. 
ExiPd Pal ſhall wander far, | 
Exil'd twang his faint guittar, _ 
While, with ecchoing ſhouts of praiſe 


Ly 


We the bagpipe's glory raiſe, 


* >" 


Mi 4 'Tis wel hat keeps you here—you raga- 
muffin? 

Go trudge or d you wait for a good cuffing ? 

Pol. Now, all attend [throws off his diſguiſe and 

| appears as Apollo. ] The wrath of Jove, for rapine, 
Corruption, luſt, pride, fraud, there's no eſcaping. 1 
Tremble, thou wretch — Thou ft ſtretch'd thy utmoſt ; 

| tether; -- | 
0 Than, and TOY: tools ſhall 90 to pot together: 


A I R XIII. 


| Dunce, 7 did but ſham, 
W olle TI am, © | 
Cd of muſic and king of Parnaſs : 
Thy ſcurvy decree _ 
For Pan againſt me, 
Wo” reward with the ears of an aſs. 


Mid. Detected, baulk'd, and ſmall, 
On our marrow bones we fall. 


My. Be merciful. 


Dan. Be pitiful. + = 
Mid. Forgive us, mighty Sol—— Alas, alas? . 
Pol. Thou a Billinſgate quean, to Myr. 
Thou a pander obſcens — ſto Dam. 

With ſtrumpet, and bailiffs ſhall claſs ; 
Thou, driven from man li * 


Hhalt wander with Pan, 
He a flinking old goat, thou an aſs, an af, &e. 


ah. Be thou ſquire his eſtate _ Sil. 
To thee tranſlate. es 


To you his ſtrong cheſts, wicked! ala { to Daph. , 
| and — FE 


Live happy, while 1 
_ Reeall'd to the ſky, 
Make all the Gods a at Midas. 


N * 0 =o. a \ 4 A 7 : 1 WE . ? N 2 = * ' 
* . 9 . ˙ ˙⸗A• ²˙iX th, ina atarat 9 R 1 "rw 1 . * N "EO ES 
k vo a * r n : "4+ Fa 8 . 4 4 * 8 . * a 8 8 99 2 e 2 — 0 Fx "©3 
s © * r! x « - i z _ 1 . e 
. es . * 8 — 8 l - - A = 3 1 15 * = 
| Z d . . þ. a | 
3 oy F ; 4 n * 4 | - . 85 2 8 1 N. 
. g x | | | | | 


| To che bright God of 22 . 5 
Let us dance, ſing and plays © 
Clap hands every lad with Hs aſs 
Now criticks lye ſung, 
Not a hiſe, groan, or brug 
: Remember the, fate of Midas 
6D,” Midas, 


Remember the fate of Midas, 


1 CHORUS. 
| Now criticks * ſnug; de. 


' 
1 
4 
114 x 
Ai : s 
1 
2 
- * 
. 
A 
CY ”- 
l . 
*. 
- 


